AN OLD MAN TURNS REVOLUTIONARY
"I did not explain my plans fully to anyone, only indicated them. I said: 'I go away and I shall fight for our cause/ I did not call them together. I spoke with them individually more or less according to their political leanings and abilities. When I went abroad I had the confidence of the political leaders of all parties.''
"Why was it that they were not suspicious of you abroad? Why did they believe you?"
He laughed. "I was known, and Austrian stupidity did the rest for me. That they openly pursued me was quite sufficient for my prestige abroad. When they imprisoned my daughter, that was worth millions. Assemblies in New York and other states sanctioned me. Remember that my daughter was well known in America as a social worker. I was also known there."
"But after a life of such bourgeois morality, so completely removed from the subterranean career of the professional revolutionary, and in the middle sixties, how did you find yourself for the first time in all those illegal intrigues?"
He now assumed a contented expression, that of the peasant who will maintain his point to the end. Then he said, with sparkling eyes:
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